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	Total Drama Batman

**Author's Note: This will be about a 17 year old Bruce Wayne competing in 'Total Drama Island'. You're probably thinking, 'But Bruce is a billionaire. Why is he competing in this show?' You'll see why in this chapter. Let's start this.**

Chapter 1: Financial problems and Camp Wawanakwa

Bruce Wayne had been traveling the world for a couple of years now. He had mastered quite a bit of martial arts by this point, probably around 15. He studied Biology, Chemistry, Engineering, Computer, Science, and Mathematics quite a bit while over there too, as well as escape artistry and detective work. Though he didn't do this as much as his martial arts training, he tries to even it out. He had traveled to Egypt, China, Japan, Thailand, you name it. After a day of training, he received a phone call.

"Bruce! Phone call for ya." said a middle aged man who had helped with some of his training. Bruce walked over to the phone and replied,

"Thanks." He out the phone to his ear. "Hello?"

"Yes, is this Bruce Wayne?" a formal, business type voice asked.

"Yes. Who is this?" Bruce asked.

"I am Remington Hughes, I work for Gotham First National Bank." Remington said.

"Okay. So why are you calling me?" Bruce asked confused.

"Well, I regret to inform you that Wayne Enterprises has gone completely bankrupt." Remington answered. Bruce widened his eyes in shock.

"Oh my God. B- but how!?" Bruce asked still shocked.

"Well it's the strangest thing really, it seems like all of Wayne Enterprises profits and worth just shot down to $0 overnight." Remington said.

"Hasn't it crossed your mind that _maybe _there is foul play involved? Like maybe someone _stole _it!?" Bruce asked annoyed.

"Yes, we've been looking into that for about a week now and-" Remington started to say, but Bruce cut him off.

"Wait, this happened a week ago? And you didn't even _tell _me!?" Bruce asked angrily.

"Y- yes. Sorry Mr. Wayne. If it was stolen, this guy covered his tracks pretty good." Remington said.

"That's almost $4 billion that was stolen!" Bruce yelled. Though he was only 17 years old, that was his _dad's _company, and he didn't just want it to just shut down like this. This was his parents' legacy, something that his dad in particular had worked _very _hard to build and make successful.

"I know Mr. Wayne. We're deeply sorry. Your home will be sent one more check, but then that will be it. Sorry again Mr. Wayne, have a good evening." Remington said. He then hung up the phone. Bruce hung up too and just stand there silent for a good couple of minutes before the silence was interrupted by a familiar voice.

"Who was that?" the voice said. Bruce turned around and saw the middle aged man.

"My company, it- it's completely bankrupt." Bruce said.

"My God... Well what are you gonna-" the middle aged man started to ask, before he saw Bruce walking towards the exit. "Where are you going?"

"I'm going home." Bruce replied. He then got in his car and drove to the airport. He bought a plane ticket to head for Gotham City and took off. As the plane was in the sky, he started thinking,

"_What bastard took ALL of that money? Did he or she only do it to get to me!? My family!? I'll find out who it is. I don't care HOW long it takes. One day I'll make every criminal I find pay! I just don't know how... Another concern is how am I gonna get the money to keep living and to get the company started again?" _He then went to sleep.

After 12 or so hours, he landed in Gotham City Airport. He was trying to get by reporters who kept asking him questions like,

"How was your trip Mr. Wayne?"

"What did you do over there?"

"What will you do now Mr. Wayne?" He eventually made it to his limo where Alfred picked him up.

"Welcome back sir." Alfred said.

"Thanks Alfred, but what will happen now that Wayne Enterprises is bankrupt?" Bruce asked.

"I don't know sir, I don't know." Alfred responded. "They said that in a few months, it will be completely gone. I hear Lexcorp is wanting to buy it and expand it's empire." Alfred said.

"_Of course..."_ Bruce thought.

"I have to find someway to make some money Alfred, and fast." Bruce said.

"I agree sir. The mansion could end up being taken too, along with your prized possessions." Alfred said in a sad tone of voice.

"_No! I can't let them take my parents' stuff! I WON'T let them. I have to get some money!" _Bruce thought.

"How much would get us back on track?" Bruce asked.

"Around $100,000 to get it going again. Even that isn't very much, but enough." Alfred said.

"I need to find a way to get $100,000 then." Bruce said.

"I think just about everyone else in the world wishes the same thing sir." Alfred said in a sarcastic tone. Bruce chuckled a bit and they soon arrived at Wayne Manor. Bruce sat down and turned on the TV. A commercial came on that said,

"Hi, I am famous show host, Chris McLean. I will be hosting a new television series called 'Total Drama Island'. A show where teens compete in various challenges and try to survive throughout the show. Whoever the winner is, gets $100,000."

"_Well, that was easy." _Bruce thought.

"It will take place at Camp Wawanakwa in Muskoka, Ontario. Sign up today and hopefully you get picked. See you there campers!" Chris said.

"Great, I have to travel to Canada to do it. Oh well, I guess I could use my newly learned skills and I don't know any other way to do it." Bruce said to himself.

"So you're going to compete on a reality TV show?" Alfred asked behind him. Bruce turned around and nodded.

"And if I'm successful in winning, when I come back, I'll find that bastard who stole all that money. I just know someone stole it Alfred." Bruce said.

"I hope you do too. How else will I get paid?" Alfred said sarcastically. Bruce laughed a bit and drove off to sign up. When the show's producers saw his signature and found out who it was, they immediately cast him on the show.

"It will certainly boost ratings, at least in the U.S." a producer said.

"He's 17 years old? And he owns a company?" another producer asked.

"He _did _own a company. It went bankrupt and I guess he's trying to win some money back." a producer said.

"That rich boy won't last a day here." another producer said. They all shrugged and put him on the official cast. Alfred walked into Bruce's room the next morning and said,

"Master Bruce, it's for you." Alfred said. He handed Bruce the letter and he opened it.

"_Dear Bruce Wayne,_

_Everyone here on the Total Drama Island production team have decided to cast you on the show. We feel like you are up to the challenge and will be a worthy competitor. Be here at Muskoka, Ontario by Friday. We wish you the best of luck, and have fun!_

_Regards,_

_TDI Production Team."_

"I did it Alfred! I'm on the show." Bruce said.

"When will you need to be there sir?" Alfred asked. Bruce looked again and gasped.

"Friday! That's tomorrow!" Bruce said.

"I'll pack all that you need." Alfred said. Bruce helped him pack and put some clothes, a lighter, a pocket knife, some throwing shurikens that he got in Japan, and a first aid kit.

"You do realize that this is a summer camp show, right Master Bruce?" Alfred asked.

"Chris said 'survival' in the commercial. I might not even have to take them out. Better safe than sorry." Bruce said. Alfred later drove him up to Ontario and dropped him off near the location they wanted him. He slept in a hotel room for the night and got up at around 8:00 the next morning. Some guy in a boat waved at him to walk over there.

"Just put your stuff in the boat and hop in. I'll take you to the island." the man said. Bruce did so and they took off for Camp Wawanakwa.

"_I wonder how this will turn out..." _Bruce thought. They soon arrived and Bruce saw many other campers standing on the dock. The boat driver motioned for him to get off and he grabbed his bag. He then stepped off onto the dock.

"And our final camper, Bruce Wayne, entrepreneur and billionaire of Gotham City, U.S.A." Chris said. Bruce reached his hand out and shook Chris's hand.

"Nice to be here Chris." Bruce said. Almost all of the girls were drooling over him just like they were over Justin.

"_Wow, he's so strong, tall, and handsome." _most of the girls thought. Some of the guys however, didn't like him so much.

"_Man, he's gonna take all of our chicks!" _Some of the guys thought. He stood over by Duncan. Duncan then whispered in Bruce's ear,

"You better stay out of my way rich boy, or it'll be the last thing you do." Bruce then thought,

"_Tough crowd." _

"Okay campers, walk to the end of the dock so that I can get a picture for the promos. Move! Move! Move!" Chris said. They all started to walk when Bruce accidentally bumped into Heather causing her to almost fall, but Bruce caught her.

"Sorry about that. Are you okay?" Bruce asked.

"Get off me!" Heather yelled at Bruce in an annoying way, shoving him away. Bruce was left dumbfounded. Someone elbowed Bruce and said, "Try not to let her get to you. You seem like one of the few sane people here that I've seen so far." Bruce looked and saw that it was a goth looking girl with blue looking hair. Her name was Gwen. She smiled slightly at him and he returned one back.

"Same here." Bruce said. They then walked to the dock to pose for their pictures.

"Okay. 1... 2... Oh wait, I forgot the lens cap." Chris said. He fixed it and said,

"Now, 1... 2... Oh, wait a second. Card's full." Chris said.

"Will you hurry up? My face is starting to freeze." Leshawna said. Bruce then felt a slight rumble on the dock and thought,

"_Oh shit! The dock is about to collapse!" _

"Okay. Say Wawanakwa!" Chris said. Bruce then picked up Gwen and jumped over to Chris. The dock the rest were on just collapsed into the water. Chris had set it up because he knew that the dock wouldn't support their combined weight for long. Chris then started laughing.

"That. was. _Awesome!_" He then high fived Bruce while Gwen just stood there in shock at what had just happened.

"The rest of you dry off and meet me by the campfire pit." Chris said. As they were slowly getting out of the water, Gwen asked Bruce,

"How did you do that?"

"Do what?" Bruce asked.

"You know. How did you know that the dock was gonna collapse?" Gwen asked.

"It was slightly rumbling, I could feel it." Bruce replied.

"Wow. I guess you're more just some rich kid." Gwen said teasingly.

"You have no idea." Bruce said.

"So why did you save me?" Gwen asked. Bruce thought a moment and replied,

"I couldn't let my new _camp friend _fall in the water now could I?" Bruce said in a teasing way. Gwen smiled at him.

_Confessional: Gwen_

"_Maybe camp won't be so bad after all." _

_Bruce:_

"_Wait, why are there cameras in the toilets?"_

_End confessional_

At the firepit, the campers all wait for Chris. Duncan then whispered over to Geoff and DJ,

"I'm not liking that rich kid over there." He said pointing at Bruce, who was talking with Gwen, Trent, and Leshawna.

"Who? Bruce? He doesn't seem too bad." DJ said.

"Yeah, he seems kinda nice." Geoff said. Duncan then scoffed.

"Pshh, yeah right. He'll probably just pay his way to the money, just to spend it on something stupid like more money. And worst of all, he's gonna steal the women. Geoff, I saw you eyeing Bridgette. I guarantee it that he's gonna try to manipulate her in some way throughout this show. He'll probably use anybody he can, including her to win the competition." Duncan said. Geoff thought for a minute and said,

"DJ, he might be right..."

"What are you talking about man? Look at him, he looks like he's just a nice guy." DJ said.

"Yeah, he's probably gonna manipulate Goth Girl, Elvis, and Miss Attitude first, then he's gonna move on to someone else." Duncan said. They then thought.

"Come on boys. We need to form an alliance against 'Mr. Trump' over here if we stand any chance of winning. Who's in?" Duncan asked, putting his hand out. Geoff then put his hand in, DJ hesitated really long but then put his hand in too, when they were about to break, they felt another big hand join them. They looked up and saw that it was Owen.

"What do you want tubby?" Duncan asked.

"I heard 'alliance' and thought 'wow, I wanna join'." Owen said. Duncan then thought,

"_Perfect, we need a big guy on our team." _

"Alright big guy, you can join!" Duncan said.

"Yes! Woooooo!" Owen said out loud. Some campers looked at him. "Heh heh heh, sorry."

"Alright campers! Now we will be choosing your teams. And no, you do not get to pick them." Chris said. All the campers then groaned. "Shut it! Okay now Team 1 will be Beth, Cody, Gwen, Heather, Justin, Katie, Leshawna, Lindsay, Owen, Noah, and Trent." He then tossed a folded flag at Owen who caught it. He unfolded it and Chris said,

"You guys are called 'The Screaming Gophers'!"

"Yes! I'm a gopher!" Owen said. Bruce chuckled at this.

"_This guy seems funny." _Bruce thought.

"Wait, what about Sadie?" Katie said, but was ignored.

"And Team 2 will be Bridgette, Courtney, DJ, Duncan, Eva, Ezekiel, Geoff, Harold, Izzy, Sadie, and Tyler." He then tossed a flag to them and he said, "You guys are 'The Killer Bass'!" Bruce was very confused.

"_What the hell? I wasn't picked." _Bruce thought. He was about to say something but Gwen beat him to it.

"What about Bruce? What team is he on?" Gwen asked.

"Shush! I was just getting to that." Chris said annoyed. "Now, as I was about to say, Bruce will be picking his own team since we have an odd number of campers." Chris said. Duncan stood up angry and asked,

"Why does HE get to pick out of all of us!?"

"Because 'tough guy', he's good for ratings in the U.S., which means more money for me. And frankly, because he could buy and sell you, twice!" Chris said putting up two fingers. Duncan then stared daggers at Bruce.

"_Oh that kid is gonna get it!" _Duncan thought.

"_If only they knew the truth..." _Bruce thought.

"Okay Bruce, it's time to choose your team." Chris said. Bruce looked over both teams and made a decision.

"I want to join 'The Screaming Gophers'." Bruce said. Almost all of the people on 'The Screaming Gophers' cheered. Little did anyone know yet, Heather had started her own alliance with Lindsay and Beth.

"_Oh, rich boy got lucky." _Duncan thought.

"Okay, to your cabins!" Chris said. Once they got there, Chris said, "Screaming Gophers in the East cabin and Killer Bass will take the West. One side is boys, the other is girls." Bruce had some time to know everyone's name while they got settled in and got their sleeping arrangements. He started to walk out when he heard Chris say,

"Communal bathrooms."

"Wait, but I'm not Catholic." Lindsay said.

"Not communion, he said communal Lindsay." Bruce said.

"It means we shower together... idiot." Gwen said. Lindsay then ran in crying. Bruce shook his head.

"_I never will understand some of these people." _Bruce thought.

"Good thing we have a side where it's just guys, right fellas?" Owen asked. Bruce, Trent, and Noah looked at him like he was gay.

"No, no! I mean, I _LOVE _chicks. I just don't wanna sleep near them. *Stutters* I mean-." Owen said walking in after them.

"Yo Chris, will there be a chaperone in this facility?" Geoff asked while watching Bridgette go into the cabin.

"You're all 16 years old, except Bruce who is 17. You're all older than any counselor in training at any summer camp. So, other than myself, you'll be unsupervised. You have half an hour to unpack and meet me back at the main lodge. Starting... NOW!" Chris replied.

"Nice!" Geoff said. Everyone then heard a high pitched scream like someone was being killed. Everyone looked inside to see Lindsay.

"Man, that white girl can scream." Leshawna said.

"What is it? Kill it! Kill it!" Lindsay screamed at a cockroach. DJ then screamed like a girl and jumped on a bed, breaking it.

"That... was my bed." Gwen said. Harold stepped up to try and step on it and failed. Leshawna tried too but missed. Beth and Heather climbed up on the beds to get away from it. Duncan stepped up with an ax to chop it in half, but Bruce got out one of his shurikens.

"Help me." the cockroach said. Bruce then chopped the cockroach in half with his shuriken.

"Well that's one way to kill a cockroach." Gwen said impressed.

"Awesome. Is that a real shuriken, from like, Japan?" Harold asked. Bruce nodded. "Cool." Harold said. Duncan looked really pissed off like he wanted to chop him in half with that ax.

"Hey moneybags, I could've got it. You didn't have to do that." Duncan said.

"Oh, sorry Duncan. You can get the next one." Bruce said.

"Oh, you're just asking for it now!" Duncan yelled. He put the ax up like he was gonna hit Bruce with it. Everyone gasped except for Bruce, who got into a fighting stance. "Feeling lucky huh?" Duncan asked. Leshawna then took the ax from Duncan and hit his head with the handle. "Momma." Duncan said. He then fell to the floor unconscious. Bruce dropped fighting stance.

"You alright baby?" Leshawna asked Bruce.

"I'm fine." Bruce said.

"Personally, I bet you could've taken him. But him with an ax, ehh." Leshawna said unsure.

"_If only they knew..." _Bruce thought.

**In the kitchen**

"I serve it three times a day. And you'll eat it, three times a day. So get ya tray, get ya food, and sit ya butts down, NOW!" Chef Hatchett ordered like a drill sergeant. After everyone got their food, Chris came in.

"Yo, my man. Can we order a pizza?" Geoff asked. Chef threw a cleaver at the wall, but Bruce, out of instinct during his training, caught it midair. Everyone, including Chef, gasped.

"How'd he do that?"

"Wow!"

"That's awesome!" Were some things Bruce heard in the crowd.

"I gotta hang with you more often man." Trent told Bruce.

"Me too." Cody said. Bruce set the cleaver down and nodded.

"Lucky catch." Duncan said quietly to himself.

"Well, that was unexpected." Chris said. "Anyway, your first challenge begins in one hour!" Chris said while leaving.

"What do you think he'll make us do?" Katie asked DJ.

"It's our first challenge. How bad could it be?" DJ asked confidently. They soon were in their swimsuits standing on the 1000 foot drop, on top of the cliff.

"Oh shit." DJ said.

**There's Chapter 1. Just so you know, I'll be doing every episode. Don't worry though, I'll add in some of my own original dialogue and storylines between Bruce and the rest of the campers. Will he become Batman? Don't know. It's very possible that I'll make my own original challenge that leads to him making his costume, his gadgets, you know, a superhero challenge. Tell me what you think of this and let me know in the reviews if you have any ideas, suggestions, constructive criticism, ect. Look out for next chapter!**


End file.
